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Then, quick and sharp, mine enemy was  nrwr*  «, "This is our affair, Miss Morris."                    P°n me:
Yes," I answered, " but the house will laueh If tfc
'
candle goes out agawwf the storm/' and Mr. Daly spran up, and, smiling his first kindly smile at me, said :  " What the deuce have we all been thinking of — you're right the candle must be extinguished from the left" and ^
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glanced across the stage I saw Lewis doing some neat little dancing steps all by himself.
The rehearsals were exhausting in the extreme, the heat was unnatural, the walk far too long, and, well, to be frank, I had not nearly enough to eat. My anxiety was growing hourly, my strength began to fail, and at the last rehearsals, white as wax frorn weakness, I ha4 to be carried up the stairs to the stage. Having- such a quick study, requiring but few rehearsals, I was from the fourth day ready at any moment to go on and play my part. Fancy, then, what a waste of strength there was in forcing me, day after day, to go over long, important scenes — three, five, even seven times of a morning — for the benefit of one amateur actress, who simply could not remember to-day what she had been told yesterday. It was foolish, it was risking a breakdown, when they had no one to put in my place. Mr. William I>avidge was the next greatest sufferer, and as an experienced old actor he hotly resented being called back to go over a scene, again and again, " that a ' walking vanity * might be taught her business at his expense! "
And though I liked and admired the " walking vanity " (who did not in the least deserve the name), I did think the manner of her training was costly and unjust, -and one morning, just before the production of the play* T — luckily as it would seem — lost my self-control for a moment, and created a small sensation. In my individual case, fainting is always preceded by a moment of total darkness, and that again by a sound in my ears as
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